


Malta, 1942. . 
top agent, code. 
ranking I 


WD. 19.1.85 












The story began when Flint wos briefed for on operation | 






Of course, if you 
{ wish to refuse 
anorder... 
a 
LY ‘s a fh 







£' 
FY 

OA 
: ohare 


That night— Faliay 





Intelligence 
colonel who is 
on leave, | just 
hope he knows ‘i 

what he’s doing. 


ws) 


Lake below. Seems 7 
eZ 
ba ae ; PAA 








‘Are you sure it will be safe, 
old chap? Seems abit dicey 


Lieutenant Mike Bird piloted the Lysander. 





The surface 
looked good. } 
eens 


“tid 


cf “ i, 
Mande Hoch! Come 
forward slowly! 
F g 
5 wa 


‘A German army patrol! By 
Jove, they've been quick! 


nincompoop briga 
blame. But we'd be! 


“\ GRAB THAT GUN!” 





They must have been parked nearby 

or we'd have heard their lorry. Point 

is—was it coincidence... or were they Jay 
ex waiting for us?, 


‘So you are Warlord, Britain's ) 7 
top spy. This is our lucky di 
= 


full 


‘Somebody should 4 
have told him never to 
poke a gun directly 
info aprisoner’s ¥ 
rp back... pa 





Then you'd better make the most 
of it. You Germans haven’ 
lucky days left. 


WA 
Reco 
SA TAN 





BY sorry, chaps! That's as 
g faras you come! 7" 











“SOMETHING VERY SINISTER IS TAKING PLACE!” 
z er ae a ST Se! 


yp They abandoned the truck in a side-street and made for the 


YIV7 NN 








We'll make for my contact’s house. 
But first, you'll be safer in that rig- 
out. Ill leave some money to cover 





Dead? Four weeks ago? 
\ | ee How was | expected to 
[DK auickly—thave / pick up vital military 
urgent business with 1 information from a dead 
your master, Mustafa sf man? Let's get out of 











a 
My master is dead. He 
was killed in aear crash }: : J 
ex four weeks ago. gut BN 5 ‘ | 





Either Brigadier Cheape has 
made a colossal blunder, or 
¢ } something very sinister is 
O taking place—and I strongly 
aye fq Suspect the latter! 





6 A NEW COMMAND FOR STOLBERG! 


Wulf Stolberg’s aim of a peaceful 
military career in the Second World 
War is upset when he and Sergeant 
Geibel are sent to Ru: with the 
German invasion forces. In spite of 
energetic shirking, Stolberg keeps 
getting mixed up in action and ends up 
in trouble over losing an armoured train 


fark hire ‘Alas Gelbel, nana Of iny ‘animals, plus two with colle. There 
better way to punish a desperate pleading are also the twenty special mounts 

glory-hunter like you. | )) (changed the iron resolve kept for the Northern Piggers. 

fam posting you away of Colonel Schmid. |am 
fremiarions now horse supply officer to 

Group Echelon. 

[ (May | congratulate 
you, sir? I’m sure it is 

@ post of great 

responsibility 
entirely suited to 
your own special 
talents! 


hy 
fi 


The Echelon pigsticking club 
of which General von Groh 
is president, sir. The next 
meeting is tomorrow and— q = tight a grip on the 
ahem—the general has 3 j jobbing spear. 
invited you to attend. 


‘some practice. I'll try a round 
‘1 —7 of tent-pegging. 


You are not meant+to 
stick your spear into 
the ground, sir. 





“YOU ARE A SMART LITTLE RUSSKI!” 


Geibel, is there no way of avoiding 
this pigsticking idiocy? 


Sig fear that a 
general's invitation 
does amount toan 


et 
‘Achtung! Beaters will 
y commence to beat! 


Be ready for a break from 
cover. These big brutes 
can come like 
thunderbolts. 


‘Hum—er—the joy of my 
life is sticking pigs, Herr 


had him posted out fo a 
mine clearing unit. 


MWY van, you area smart little Ruski! : 
Jy _The beaters can start beating. Wm ry 
wT Ue AA 


ane 


AR 
A/G Meco. y 
Sas 


They’re all intent on the 
stupid boar! Now is my 
chance to slip away. 


Here, sir! Hot coffee 
and buttered rallls. {= 





8 “IT WAS A MORTAR, SIR—” 


__C Ham! Looks like the The spears waited . . . i 
Russian guide is leaving in Beaters almost in sight and 
a hurry, sir. still no break. | begin to 


WY It was a mortar, sir— e 
hy ond I hear another yq E 
i coming! ~=> ae 


Stolberg and Geibel rode away from the barrage—into 
‘different type of fire! 





Russian partisans, sir! 
And after our blood, 1 
shouldn't wonder! 


NEXT WEEK—Stolberg settles with a Russian 


CEE —_— 
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it’s almost 0500 
hours! 


construct a fanding 
under the noses of t ; 
they run into a snag—a minefield § 








Yeah, Major—and then the 
fun’s really gonna start. The, 


ieee! Run! 
Take cover! 
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10 “ THE GREEN MACHINE IS HERE!” 


There must be an 
observ. 





minefield cleared in double 
time! 





¥ ill 
Yeah, and they‘ve just) _ 
seen our landing strip! J~ 
Well, I guess it had to 








the rest of them for us! 


b 7 3 
aap j - —_ Yahoo! Thi 
They‘re almost out Y4uy, aggghhh!) ‘ahoo! The green 





? this rate the Japs Fee, 





thine is here!) 
of range, sir! I'll be Yi. machine is here 


lucky to hit any of 





I think we got the last 
mine, Loofenant! 


Now let’s take up \_ 
lefensive position: Jyus4 











“” GIVE THE GREEPS ANOTHER ONE!” 


They got us cold. We ain’t 83 
jonna hold them for 





Yeah, we'd better come 
FA up with something fast! 
C But maybe | got 
Something in mind... 


A simple see-saw—but it 
sure makes one terrific 





Give the creeps another 
one, Murphy! 


y 


aL With leacuret ti 


the first plane is abou 


Hore she comes 
ey now, Major! 














“ | DON’T THINK WE’LL MENTION THIS. . .”” 


‘ Kae Ss 
fe yD Ch 
(a. Perfect! We got the EX 
measurements right down 
to the last foot! 

















plane 
(unloaded! )’x ? 


So you should. You guy: 

Al are supposed fo be the 
aR experts! . 
YN 








Er, [don’t want to worry RR... but it looks like we 


you, Major... missed one of those I clon’t think we'll mention 


this to anyone. I’d sure hate 
it to spoil our reputation! 








ADVERTISEMENTS 


NEPAL, rarest mint stamp, cata- 
logued’ £50, absolutely free to 





approval applicants, Royce 

gee al ieee Stamps, Ns Heter eat Close, 
in Bognor Regis, Sussex, 

P i = Derare * G.B.—Want to start a worthwhile 

replying to stamp mint stamp collection? Then. send 

4 for my G-.B. approvals, all in 

advertisements. complete mint “sets, Some sets 


cheaper than the cost of a first 
Rewercreceeoeeeens = )!55 postage stamp. To start you 
off, 3 free sets including the 1966 
250 stamps free when first apply- first. G.B. Christmas stamp plus 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, Chichester plus England Football 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood: Winners stamp, free to all who 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. enclose postage'and request appro- 
FREE! 100 different stamps plus vals. Don't delay, send today. 
174 Flags. Request 4p upwards F. H. Sidebottom,’ 428 Oakwood 
approvals. Bush (A), 1677 Wim- Lane, Leeds, LS8 ‘3LG. 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 




















's 
vasion army has landed in 
| Britain! On the South coast, 
{ Corporal ‘*Smudger’’? Smith 
ads a small unit trapped 
ehind enemy lines—but he’s Y 
determined to inflict [* They've managed to land ta: 
maximum damage on the 2 That's bad, Corporal! 
invaders! es Al Z 





agree, Dai. We'll lie low here 
until it’s dark—then give those /;, 
Jerries a nasty shock! y7 








Evans, Baker—come with 
me. The rest of you cover JONG 


We'll first have fo 5 z : >— ; 
nite ay x 


hia 
ies, then deal wi Yj, right, Corp! 
~ Cy ge wy Vv. 


ZA 


‘i LEE 





14 “1T’S A FULL-SCALE ENEMY ATTACK!” 
: 21 S is a 


fi 





r= j, SN 


It'll bring them rushing here and give 
our other lads a chance to get at more, 
of the tanks. We‘d better get on the 


n Rs a OEE Rees The turret’s closed on this one, so I'll 
While the Jerries are busy, just open the engine cover and popa 
we'll have ago at th : grenade in there. . . 
other vehicles. Mov. 


4) Tey 
io Ms 


Si 























“WELL 


DONE, 


‘Good shooting, Dai! Right, lads, head aumina 
My for that lorry and the fuel dump. It’s 
=x too good a target to miss. 








As Smudger doubled back, he found himself with unexpected hel; 


Who on earth are this lot? Got it! 





Well done, friends! You certainly 
turned up at the right time. Now we'd 


ZZ all better get away from here fast. 


f A y 
ee aA] 
(WF We were doing a night patrol, hee 

” \ the rumpus and thought we'd join in.) 


8 We'll lead the way. We know the 
Gar countryside better than you. 


A 


it’s down there? Idon‘t fancy ¥ 
being trapped in a hole in the. 
ground, mate! yaad 


You won't be. Captain Maitland is ¥ 
no fool. He’s got plans to give the fay 
Jerries.a rough time. 


FRIENDS!” 





lerry’s just clobbered 


i TM 
wiliddfias 
a i 





Iz : < 
PEORIA, 
SSSR IE 
ee: OSG 
PRINS, 


ylig! 
area looking for the men who 
attacked them. 


ROA) 





‘Ah, Corporal, glad to have you lot with us. 
We're going to teach those Nazis a lesson <} 

or two—l'll never surrender to those swine 
while there's a single man left alive under, 
my command. Now I'll tell you how you'll 


Blimey! This old war-horse means well— 
but it would be suicide for us to be under 
his command. I'll have to get him to tell me 
where the emergency exit from this rat. 
hole is—then we'll use if at the first 

opportunity: 4 
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18 MLEINGTON FLIES THE BANSHEE—AND FINDS TROUBLE! 


Squadron Leader Ace pilot Killer Kane saves the 
Kane, you are under Banshee, an experimental fighter, 
arrest for helping from the scrapheap. He also 
Berney Willis to rescues its designer, Barney Willis, 
sscape from jail. from jail. On returning from a 
n, Kane finds an old rival, 
g Commander Millington, 
waiting for him—with the police! 


























ma better pilot iy Stuck here while Milhnoron 
Better do as they than you'll tries to fly the Banshee, 

say, Kane! I'll fly he! Take 
the Banshee while 
you're away! 























you want to break 
your stupid neck! 


Pcarefal handing = 
you couldn't fly a J 
barrage balloon! J 

















Next morning, Kane hod a 
visitor—Barney Willis. 


And so— 


After due consideration of the 
circumstances, | order you to 
be released. ! also bind you. 
over to keep the peace—but 
not with the Germans! 





When Kane arrived back 
‘at the airfield— 


My release was 
granted the day 
before you got me out, 
Kane. It was delayed 

3 because of an air 






Millington! Where is 
the fool going? 











bomb a French viaduct. 
He reckoned the 
Banshee would be 
ideal for the job! 





i en they can't charge 
q cuing you! 
: 




















Kane quickly followed 
in a Spitfire— 





Millington 
dive the Bans 


S already! Kane to 
Repeat—don't 


“ SHOVE OFF—!I KNOW WHATI'M DOING!" 


B what I'm doing. I'm going 


» have locked! I can’t move 








BV 
catch up with him, 

oo fast, Wait a minute 

going round this storm 

|. If | take a short-cut y . 


Lower your undercarriage, 
I, Millington. It’s your only 
chance, The extra drag 
will slow you down enough 
for the controls to unlock. 
Hurry up! 


j me 
Shove off, Kane! know 


to... AAAH! The controls 
\ 
\ 


\ 
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20 ‘’ JETTISON YOUR BOMBS AND HEAD FOR HOME!” 
<_< ae yp 


190’s at nine o'clock. Jettison 


your bombs and head for 
home! I'll keep ‘em ae J 





a we 
_ We've go? company, PORTS - z 
Ome ¢ uf Millington! Five Focke-Wulf y eH Z 














These 190’s are good 
planes! They can roll 


ee dive faster than 
ff O 


























The other two have had 
enough. Banshee will be 
back to have another go at 
that viaduc?—this time with 
‘me af the controls! 











-BUT WATCHING 
FROM: THE SHADOWS 
IS THE MYSTERIOUS | 
FIGURE OF ..'.. 


Quickly i quietly, 
men. We'll catch Jerry 
on the hop! 


“( You've got Commandos 
‘on the brain! All you saw 


were shadows! 








>> ~«\’ WE HAVE THE ENGLANDERS PINNED DOWN!” 
te eae | o 2 g 
ge ARS ; 


‘ef me give you a 
ith those expl 
















ay seen him 
But he climbs like a Our flamethrower will 
u give then @ worm 
i 




















Seconds loter, the 
German bunker blew opart— 


mee 








The remaining enemy defenders 
were soon taken— 





Soon, at the nearby 
gun site— 












Good thinking to use 
those explosives on that 










the gun—and no 

Probably thought [ike 

nker was enoug! 
defence. Place the charge: 


say it was some bloke with a 
W Dagger badge on his sleeve. 
fp MEY But we've nobody like that 


[onc Poi 












“ SURRENDER OR DIE!” 


Don’t waste your charges. That 
gun is a dummy brought out to fool you 
when the real one is taken back to a 
rail tunnel a mile from here, 


Who are you? Yas 
Oh, never mind—FIRE THE }3 


mer (dV N 





enough to do that 


I gun. It was 0 fake — 
@ that Dagger bloke 








Dagger Man drove the carrier [J 
‘out of immediate danger 


§) There's the rail tunnel wher: 
the real gun is kept. You try 

W{ to fight your way in while | 

Fem get more explosives, 


! Our charges weren't a 








10 safety before 





those verdammt Commandos) 

















A Britisher is 
e train towards 
the gun tunnel! 








These trucks are loaded with enough 
explosives and ammunition to 


blow the gun and the tunnel sky-} 


high! 








it’s thet chap 
with the Dagger 





et out fast! There's 
going to be one heck 
=} of a bang! 


Look, sir! There 
he is? Who is he? 


0 i e 
no id 
a fr 


h ¢ 





but that Dagger sign was 
jadge worn by a Special 
Service unit before we 
Commandos were formed, The 
whole unit was wiped out in a 
raid some months ago! pag 














's regiment to Crete when i 


{ part of the German invasion force ther 
links up with a group of partisans and is helping 
them to blow a bridge when they are 


ttacked by 
Germans. There is obviously a traitor among 


qpeEEINNT S111 
Vive la France! Death to hard 
NRG the Boches! te ¢ 
WARY WE 
SK. \\ me 
SS ¥ : 


TRAITOR IN THE RANKS! 


tug on this wire will blow 
the bridge sky-high! ll 

take some Germans with 
me whatever happens! 


The one who gave us 
If away will die for this, 
I swear! It must be 











Zt 





Into the river, quickly, 
mes amis! It’s our onl; 
chance! 


What happened? 
Theard shooting! 
leame as quickly 

as! could. ~ 





Bunpas, the Cretan leader, executed Planos 
before the traitor could fire! 


‘Now nothing is safe 

because we do not know 

what he fold the enemy. 
We must move on. 


Don’t you have any faith, 
Bunpas? We shall attack 
the Boche ourselves! Tha: 
will alert th hers! 
’ 


“THE RAT IS CORNERED . . !” 


You are mistaken! If you think I 





ama traitor, you are wrong! 


I don’t believe you, Planos! 


he . yz Apart from us here, no one but } 
SLL BS LZ 


mag you knew our plans. 


ss 


a 








‘Ach! I'll show you! ie 
Vi y—F 


Next day, the partisans come upon an Allied column 
marching south to the safety of an embarkation post. 
You do not hasten to 
join your people, 
Frenchie? 


No, I stay in Crete, waiting for 


the Thirtieth Panzer Regiment. | 





: Watch out, mes amis. The 
GA ornered and may 4 
fight dangerously! 
as (ROIs 


‘ a 

Germans! They will meet 

the British on the road. It 
will be a massacre! 


dt Ve) z 
We'll warn the British in 
time. Come on! sf 








have a score to settle! 


the Germans. 


Soon, Pierre and the partisans started a landslide on 





Fire, mes amis! Every 


dead Boche is one less tof 

















“A WHOLE CONVOY OF JERRY ARMOUR!” 
De <3] be a aie 








Meonwhile—_. = EI Gunfire! Send outa 
AB & section to recce, Sarn't > e 
a £2“ parker! Main force P—- BOS > 
07 _| prepare to attack from Ph 4 


defensive position as 
‘soon as we know the. 
score! 


‘A whole convoy of Jerry = 
armour! Get back to the } ° Those Germans have 
‘company commander and tell \, ,p arrived! Well, you fail 

( him we can take ‘em from here, #js\ this time, Pierre. We fight, 
Whitey! Shake it up, mate! , smear {_to the death! <= 











Pierre had heard of the arrival of the British ropa, SSS 
RSS RATAN ( 


Ni 





f Alattaque, mes amis! 
Forward! We must help 
our British friends! 





















Charge! Rapid fi 
They're not expecting 
us trom this quarter! 

-_ we 


There are ships waiting 
to take us off Crete. xe 
* <2y You're welcome to 
Flee! We are under fire 
from all sides! 


information from 
this Boch 


5 Gla 
gi No thanks, mo: 
‘capitaine. I stay to fight 
here. The enemy I rd 








ap” is here with the 
Thirtieth Panzers. 








‘Asearchlight—and hidden 
rtillery. The sub won't have 
achani fe 





_——— ey 
Next morning— 3 


Ss 
LA 





je for us. 


us nicely. L 








</ An armed guard 
noseying around. 





We must get back to 
Malta at all costs. 
Our mysterious 
brigadier has quite 
a bit of explaining 


Rasa 
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RS AT NINE O'CLOCK!” 


f I've failed in a mission 
e for the first time, but at ) 
eX 


least we've acoptured S 

plane to show for it? Z 

fo ¥ get 
e288 


ae 
cnr 


= 




















Blue leader—Jerries attacking > 
their own kite! Let's have a 


ke AS 
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30 ‘’ HE’S SCARPERING BACK TO HIS GERMAN MATES!” 


There are a couple 
of Arabs in there! 





They'd steal anyth 
probably want to try to sell S— — 





Spitfires! What a 
magnificent sight! 











Flint. made straight for Intelligence 
Headquarters— 


I want to see lili 
F( Brigadier Cheape— 
at once: 




















yourself, \ 
Sergeant! A\ 














“IT'S A FIRING SQUAD FOR HIM!" 


did ask politely, and VY 
you were slow in ¢ 


moving. 








This plane is going 
to Crete! And nobody 
Swill stop me! 








‘A brave man I suppose, 
and he nearly got away 
with it. But now it’s a 
firing squad for him! 


‘Fraid you're & A 
BS wrong about that! fa \ ! m4 
NEXT WEEK—Join Flint on another death-defying 
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EN ON 


SUPE 


The F-14 Tomcat provides the 
Saratoga ‘with her main “claws”. it 
flies at more than twice the speed of 
$ound and is designed for three main 
tasks — to clear contested air space of 
énemy fighters, to defend carrier task 
forces via combat air patrol, and to 
attack tactical targets on the ground, 

ith its 20mm. gun, Sparrow, 

hoenix and Sidewinder missiles, 
bombs and sophisticated electronic 
equipment, the Tomcat is weil 
equipped for these tasks. 


A vital part of any major warship’s 
equipment is its helicopters and 
Super Sara is no exception. This is an 
amphibious Sikorsky Sea ico very 
similar to the Westland Sea Kings in 
service with the Royal Navy. The 


Faysiese/ can be used against enemy 
submarines -flying missiles. 


Its equipment includes lightweight 
sonar and active and passive 
sonobuoys. tone 


WARLORD 





“Super Sara” — that’s the name by which the 
massive American aircraft carrier, Saratoga, is 
atfectionately known. She is colossal, displacing over 
59,000 tons and no less than 1063 ft. long, She has 17 
decks, a crew of 5000 officers and men and her 

power is truly awesome. When our photographer 
went aboard, she was couleing in the Mediterranean 
as part of the American Sixth Fleet. There were eight 
seg of aircraft aboard and here we show three of 

em. 





Seen here with its wings folded and 

its huge rotodome, the E-2C Hawkeye 

is a carrier-borne early warning 

rapa bears first went to sea inte 
al — you've guessed 

Super — Sar ¥ The Hawke 

operates at 30,000 feet and its ri 

can detect and assess 

enemy aircraft over a 


i 

miles while also guarding | 

danger belied poorer py 4 
ui ree hundr 

Soucral Sb knterveetions st omeamnee 
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